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“Pray to your 
favored gods — 
‘For tonight we 
ride into hell!” 


the tunnel — 
he’s going 
to kill you!” 
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Seer of visions dark and ominous, young Aran 
@\ Ana-Kashan has journeyed te the infamous city 
of Shahariza te engage the ancient world’s mest 
celebrated here, Axus the Great, te his cause: te 
save the werld from the fiery helecaust witnessed 
in his dreams. 

But the latter-day Axus preved a disappgint- 
ment to the young Prephet, as the image of the | 
famed here had detericrated over the long years 
reveal an overweight, retired Freebeeter living otf. 
his reputation in the sprawling tavern called The 
Ram and the Peaceck. Aided by the beautiful mute 
Alita Aldu, the idealistic youth was intreduced te 
Axus and Eyeckaldu, the tavern’s manager. However, 
due te a series of miscommunications Aran was 
unable te make plain his vision and his quest. 

Alene and bereft ef recourse. Aran encountered 
the malevolent high priest Uta—-Prime, whe was 

by turns 9bsequieus and raging as he spat fire 
upon the hapless Seer, commanding that t 

Shahariza er “burn in the furnace of F 


Now, as golden skies awake the jeweled city, 
an obscene name unspeken fer three decades 
Shall strike fear inte its citizens. That name is 
Ammen-Gra... 


\ 


as UNE ARN BOON AOI 


th: STORYTELLER™ Vol, 1 


> WHAT'S THAT 7 


SCOMIN’ FROM 
THE KITCHENS 


 —— THE GARDEN, AXUS--HE'S. UXORS.,.'E EZZA SMIRKY / SAYING HE'S BEEN  f 
AAAY--WHAT'S BEEN REALLY HURT / RN | 
Ml ALL THE RATTLE, 


WE FOUND HIM IN Divina 'E ‘AS BEN BOWNED, A= BuRNeD, HE'S We 
hay KICOIES ? 


LET ME SEE 
TO HIM, TONIO. 


GODS / IT Is TZ, NHAT > S Hente-- THE 
THE YOUNG HAPPENED i BURNS ARE 

JESTER WE VET BR TO HIM ce x ALL BUT 
LAST NIGHT! ee yp SLIGHT... 


DON'T CRY, 

ALITA--HE'LL 
BE ALRIGHT, 

I'M SURE, 


Ri 
HAS HAPPENED 
TO THIS BOY! 


TONIO, MAKE ME ACOOL ALITA, MV DEAR 
POLLTICE--OF ANYTHING --YOU FOUND ALAN 
YOU HAVE AROLIND. IN THIS STATE? 
DID HE SPEAK AT 
ALL--DID HE SAY 


= bs 
\ HE SPOKE 
ONE WOt 


————_ 
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Ammons BY THE W KR I HAVE NOT uTTereD,,, | [ T MEANS DEATH 
HOLY HEART! i HEARD THAT,,, - TO SPEAK IT. 
oe NAME.,, GONE. ; 


E 
f 
Be/ WHAT? 


1, BK HANDLED THAT WELL, YEEKY. THEY DIDN'T KNOW WHAT THE I SHALL RECTIFY, 
NAME MEANT, YEEK. THEY'RE TOO AXUS, I PLEDGE.,, 
SUCH YOUNG --NOW YOU'VE 6 
PROFANITY UPSET--S'NOT GOOD FOR MORALE. 
T WILL NOT 


EEZA BREEDING < IMAGINE 'EM. A WORD THEIR 4 
BET TURE, ALITA CHATTING LIP THE BOSS WON'T LET BOY, 
- CUSTOMERS 


/, ALAN, BE BLUIRNED 
THEM SPEAK: SO WHEN THI 
: AMMON. \ EVIDENCE 


--'E BE OWKE! 0 ERE IS NO 
EVIDE! OF FIRE..? 


DOWKEY, YOW SEY... ‘ ABOUT... 
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I DON'T KNOW, YEEKY. WE'LL ASK 
et EEN He BUT I TELL YA... 
AND HOW COULD HE 
o 5 IF THIS'S PART OF 
HAS BEEN FORBIDDEN a, DOWKEY. HIS JESTER ROLITINE-- 


I DON'T WANNA HEAR 
TH' PLINCH LINE. 


I KNOW YOu ALL 
SHOULD PROBABLY BE 
GETTING ON \NITH 
OTHER THINGS... 


MY NIECE, 


LITA, |S CARING FOR 
YOUNG iy RIGHT 
NI 


\ 


Hiner? PARDON, A\0A? 


|S ARAN--ARAN 
ANA-KASHAN. 


Wieeed |S A POET AND A 
ee . VISIONARY. 


LAST NIGHT, JUST 
DOING MY JOB, GIRL. 


Y'WORK TOO 
HARD, POOR DEAR. 


200M ANP GLOOM, 
HE'D SEEN VISIONS OF 


WORLD, HE SAID. WELL, 


ANYWAY, IT WAS LIKE 
LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT 
FOR ALITA, SO I LET 
HER WAIT HIS TABLE. 


S'ALL HE SAID TO 
ME--TM NOT INTO 
SOOTHSAYERS. 


THAT'S CHEERFUL, 
I SAI0. é (S$ THAT 
ALL HE SAID, 

AVIDA? 


AXUS, |T SEEMS THE 
BOY, ARAN, |S A SEER- 
AVISIONARY-- 
HE HAS CLAIMED 
PORTENTS OF THE 
WORLD'S END! 


= 
OO 
KS 


ALRIGHT, ALRIGHT, Wd 
LADIES--SETTLE DOWN. AQ 


Uz STOAWY, 
PWEESE? Ag 


> conor 


Bi 
SO MUCH FOR \ REVELATION, 


MY FRIEND. 4 


YEAH, I HEAR YA. 
YEEK--BUT TIL WE 


SSc529 
ineetete S 


DID YOU GIVE 
THE GIRLS THE 
i. STORY VET? 


OS 


/ ea f 
T'LL BE OVER Yq 
AT THE BAR, 


THEN GET ON WITH 
/T, MAN-- THEY'RE 
GETTING FIOGETY. 

- TU STAY 

WITH YA-- 

HELP Your. 


Ah 


“a OF THE NATURE 
OF THE WORD-- 


e 
8 Nj} 


& THIS MORNING. 


THE NAME YOLI HEARD ¥% 7 y ALL BUT TWO SCORE YEARS y THAT EDICT HAS STOOD 
SPOKE WAS... FZ GONE, THE REIGNING KALIF-SATI UNASSAILED IN THISCITY 
4 ANNOUNCED A RLILING FORBIDDING OF SHAHARIZA SINCE THAT 
THE UTTERANCE OF THE NAME AM-4 TIME AND REMAINS SO 
MON -GRA, OR SIMPLY AMMON. TODAY LINDER THE RULE 
OF KALIF-ANLK, 


TO EVOKE THE 
WORD,..TO SPEAK 

S\ THE MAME, |S 
PLINISHABLE -- 


\ Hust, TENNA--NO 
mw MORE AMUSEMENT. 
- m YOU MUST LISTEN 
1 _' SHLewce. 


BE NOT AFEARED, MY 4 BUT YOU ARE 
DEARS. NO HARM SHALL WONDERING NOW.,, 
WHAT /$ THIS AND FIRE IN THE 
FEARSOME NAME, OARKEST REGIONS OF 
MANKINO'S HISTORY. 


MY STORY IS OF THE 
GREATEST EVIL OF 
OUR TIME--OF HORROR 
BEYOND YOUR YOUNG 
IMAGININGS. 


YOU ARE AS MY i . 
DAUGHTERS —-T DESTRUCTION OF sg 
LOVE YOU! ALL AS IF SHAHARIZA AND ALL ER 
MY OWN BL000. = HER PEOPLES. , /T, NOW. 


np SN... OF THE KIND _ (T 1S THE STORY OF ; | 
(MD [I ee 
is eel TAKE “CSE am 
b Re: of 


s 


"Fear 1 OUT OF THE WESTERN STEP, 
AXUS AND HIS RED LEGIONS HAD 
FOLLOWED THE SCORCHED TRAIL OF 
HORRORS STREWN IN THE WAKE OF AMMON 
TO THE FOOTHOLDS OF SHAHARIZA-~- 


WE SHALL ; 
DESTROY THE \™ 


WE SHALL TAKE 
SHAHARIZA! 


NEV ANE 


THEN PRAY To Viet 
YOUR FAVORED vy . 


GODS--/ BAN ™ “SS : 
: ; \ cz 


FOR TONIGHT 
WE RIDE INTO 
HELLS 


“THOUGH VALIANT IN THEIR BATTLES, 
THE ELITE OF KALIE-SATI'S 
REGIMENTS HAD FALLEN BEFORE THE 
FURY OF THE BURNING BEAST-- 


> De 


= A YH 
"SHAHARIZA’S HOPE OF y 
SURVIVAL WAS LOST (IN THE 
TWISTED RUINS OF THE 
GORE-SWEPT STREETS-- 


"/T WAS INTO THIS RAGING FIRESTORM 
THAT THE RED LEGIONS DESCENDED. 


"BY SHEER FORCE OF NLIMBEI 
THEY FOUGHT THE CREATURE 
BACK ACROSS THE CITY-- 


S a 
"WHERE IT SOUGHT REFLIGE 
iN A SHAMAN'S TOWER-— 


"TT WAS THERE THAT AXLIS AND 
THE RED LEGIONS FLANKED THE 
RAGING BEAS' 


A 


et as a ere a = 

I, Te Ui " 

DOWN THE SHIMMERING BLADE, CLITTING DEEPER ie LIUING FLAMES OF AMON cea 

AND DEEPER WITH EVERY FURIOUS STROKE! eee anne 
FROM HIS MIGHTY SHOLILDERS AS 
PAT SIZZLES ON A ROASTED STEER! 


rN 


BSS "Bur STILL AXIS RAINED STRIKE 
g| AETER STRIKE, NEVER CEASING, NEVER 
BREAKING THE POLINDING MOMENTUM ¢ 
.— : 


._'- a ee 


"THE DREADFUL SCREAMS OF THE BEAST FADED WITH FR 
(TS STRENGTH TO RESIST THE ONSLALIGHT-- i 


"AXUS, HIS BODY RAW FROM THE 
HELL-FIRE ABOUT HIM, SLOWED HIS. 
ATTACK--CUTTING INTO THE HEAD 
\ OF THE (MONSTER -- SEPARATING (T 


Jj IN AGONY THEN fs 
eet OPEN-- 


es "THEN, AS THE CREATURE 
femmes SHUODERED IN (TS DEATH THROES... 
$0, T00, SHOOK THE VERY FOLIND- 
STONES LIPON WHICH IT LAY--! 


"AND THE EARTH Nae 
ITS MAW ABOUT 71 


"AS IF CAUGHT IN A MAELSTROM, 
WMON-GRA, AXUS AND THE 

LAST OF HIS RED LEGIONS 

WERE DRAWN DOWNWARD -- 

: a 


(al! (am, }}| 
"ELAGSTONES SHATTERED oY 
As f JEON MOORINGS “hy 


lh ORCE. ety 


VEEKY’S SCARING 
THE KNICKERS OFF 
THE GIRLS WITH 
THE STORY OF 

AMMON-GRA/ 


THANKS, CHIEF. 
WHAT GOES ? 


Wf ONLY Axu/s : 
is HE CRAWLED INCH BY 
SURVIVED: AGONIZING INCH... 


Y'KNOW -- 
ey THE BATTLE OF 
SHAHARIZA 


THE BATTLE OF SHAHARIZA--! 
sbereucrion ie ant 
oh fs ME AN! uf NAY, GOOD SIR. 
TH REO LEGIONS / THOLIGH OFT RIGHT 
5 YOU ARE-- 
EEVEEKALDL, 

MY FRIEND HERE 
|S TREATING ME 


WAIT, YOU WERE 

AT THE BATTLE 

OF SHAHARIZA, 
Db SWIG-- 


THAT'S WHEN YO! 
LOST YOUR SIGHT, 
REMEMBER? 
a) 


IZZAT WHERE 
(T HAPPENED oi Xi 


THE GRATEFUL IN A LAVISH CEREMONY BUT IT WAS A » LO THE FIRE- 
KALIF-SATI OFFERED THE KEY TO THE CITY WAS BARBECUE AND ALL THE EATERS WERE 
A GLORIOUS, FLULY CARE etry th se WIDOWS SAIO IT WAS IN BOOEP AND THEN 


FETED BANQUET REALLY POOR TASTE?. HANGED ? 
IN HONOR OF 


OUR HERO.,, 


AFTER A TRILIM- 
PHANT PROCESSION... 


WITH KINGS, PRINCES 
AND HEADS OF STATE. 


WE FELL OFF THE CAMELS--AND THAT ELEPHANT 
TOOK A DUMP IN THE PLINCH BOWL-- 


AN’ YOU GOT IN 
THAT SANGIN’ Va 
MATCH WITH THE 


7 
ay” NOU Ave your A 
A TONGUE CUT OUT. Al ‘BLIND! eaeor 

A PARDON AN' A 


MEDAL FOR ME WAR- 


OR WAS comerse. 


SX HIS MISTRESS, 


YEAH! AN' WHO WAS IT 
WHO MOONED THE PRIESTESS 
OF PALIDUR WHEN SHE 
WAS GIVING THAT BLOODY 


POMPOUS SPEECH ? TSTENING: 


0,1 
FOR LISTENING: 
MY LADIES... 


WITH THE | 
As opn thos AND. 


I REMEMBER, CHIEF 


LET THE 
LESSON BE 


AND WHILST MY PURPOSE OF THE MIGHT AND 

HAD BEEN TO INFORM YOU Coane Se BY 
OF THE GRAVE NATURE IKIND \NHEN 
OF... AMMON-GRA-- AU KCED WITH THE 


I DO SO HOPE THAT I CSA OLS rept ahs et 
HAVE ALSO DELIVERED 
A WORTHWHILE HoM- 
Wy--A PARABLE, 
IF YOU WILL... 


YEEKY ? YEEKY STUCK HIS 
ASS AT THE PRIESTESS 7 


--IT WAS YEEK/ f PISSED OVER THE 
BALCONY, SHOUTING, 
Mh “HERE--I'LL PUT YOUR, 


Wh, F/RES OLIT FOR YA!" Ae 


fie ri 


seh i 


— PAKSVY IOV SIL TIN 


- ow many things can happen te one man in his 

lifetimet Fer Tristan Caine the question is 
academic and perhaps even trivial, for his travels 
in time have felded yesterdays and tomerrews inte 
the patchwork images he conjures from a memery 
chequered by paradox. 

Qne year after the nuclear war ef 2090, 
Caine’s life was saved by an unpredictable, half- 
simian brute named Willy, whe then left him te 
mill ameng the dead and dying of an irradiated 
Manhattan subway station. After forming a loose 
association with a group of scavengers there, he 
learned of the ape-man’s trove of salvaged hi-tec 
equipment, weaponry and time-altering devices. 

Qn his very first feray inte Willy's junkyard- 
like Jair, Tristan Caine and the Band of Thieves Cas 
he named them) were trapped by the marauding 
beast-man, and ene thief was savagely murdered 
while Tristan lay hidden and petrified just a few 


yards away. 


Surviving the herrific encounter has brought 
but slight discretion te the men as they continue 
te plunder Willy's artifacts and Caine pursues his 
fascination with the Time bike. The stery is told by 
Tristan himself as he relates his memories of the 
dark future te a cel, almost indifferent physician 
of the mind... 
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H I TRIED TO EXTEND MW 
REGRETS TO THE BAND 


(T JUST DIDN'T SEEM TO 
MATTER TO THEM THAT 
THEIR BUDDY WAS MURDERED 
BY THE APE-MAN, SO MY 
APOLOGIES AND STUFF JUST 
SOUNDED, I ODUNNO,,,LIKE I 
WAS STUPID AND CONFUSED-- 


ONE OF THE GUYS I GOT TO i 
TALK TO WAS DAVA, ONE OF THE 
Tul 


AR TI 
WHEN THE RADIOS 
RUNNING ~ 


IT’D LASTED JUST FORTY-TWO 
MINUTES, ALL BUT A FEW OF 
THE MISSILES TA ETED AT NEW 
YORK CITY MISSED BY HUNDREDS 
OF MILES AND PENNSYLVANIA 
AND LIPSTATE NEW YORK TOOK 

DAMAGE -- 


DAVA WOULD TREMBLE 
AND WRING HIS HANDS 
AS HE JAB 
FUTURISTIC 


TO MAKE MATTERS WORSE, 
HE HAD A STAMMERING 
SPEECH DEFECT THAT, HE 
MANAGED TO EXPLAl 
WAS CAUSED BY SHOCK, A 
PSYCHO-TRAUMA FROM 
LIVING THROUGH THE 
NUCLEAR HOLOCAUST. 


HE WAS FROM UPSTATE 


SOMEWHERE NEAR ALBANY, 


HE TOLD ME--BUT EVERY- 
THING IN THE NORTHERN 
LINTIES WAS GONE NOW, 
THING BLIT SCORCHED 
EARTH AND RUBBLE FROM 
WESTCHESTER TO THE 
CANADIAN BORDER, 


OF THE MILLIONS WHO PERISHED 
IN THE 42-MINUTE WAR DAVA-- 
AND ALL THE UNDERGROUND 
SURVIVORS --SPOKE MOST 
PASSIONATELY. THE DEAD WERE 
PRACTICALLY DEIFIED AS 
SAINTED VICTIMS AND 
REFERRED TO OFTEN AS “THE 
INNOCENTS ABOVE.” 


I THOUGHT THIS SOMEWHAT 
NIHILISTIC AND CONTRARY AS 
THEY CARED SO LITTLE FOR 
THEMSELVES OR ANY 
SURVIVOR'S WELL-BEING. 


POOR DAVA, HE SHUDDERED 
AND SOBBED, TRYING HARD TO 
GET HIS WORDS TO COME OUT 
RIGHT, I'D HELP HIM BY 
VENTURING TO FINISH WORDS. 
OR SENTENCES. 

AT ONE POINT HE ASKED 
ME_WHERE T WAS FROM AND 
HAD I LOST ALL MY FRIENDS 
AND FAMILY AS HE HAD, 


I TOLD HIM THAT I'D Lost 
EVERYTHING, TOO--THAT I WAS. 
A MAN LOST IN TIME, 


DON'T ASK ME WHY, IT'S Pena ea CNTR, YKINOW, I DON'T KNOW 


WAY TOO COMPLICATED TO \ A N«@ WHERE HE GOT THAT FROM 
EXPLAIN AND IT'S NOT REALLY DG AISI Sane Saat! BUT IT STILL AMUSES 
THAT “MPORTANT, BUT... TIME BIKE." Heh! ME, EVEN NOWADAYS, 


THIS {S 
NOT REALITY. 


IT WAS A 
COMPLLSION, 


AT ANY RATE-- 


I WAS ALREADY SCARED . 
STIFF OF WILLY, BUT AFTER THAT \ 
WITH THE GUY GETTING 
WAS SHITLESS-~T r 
I'D HAVE TO BE CRAZY 


LOA if 


HAPTER FOUR - 
te — 


i) 
} 
Bll wavae IT WAS BECAUSE J legal 
fl Ww SMALL COM é 


(| THAN A BUDDY THING. “ MR Be Nearey WATCHING 
= y y.. - F} OUT FOR HIS SON, 


BOARD WAS DEAD, 


I WAS CONFOUNDED BY EVERYTHIN fy 
ABOUT THE BIKE : eee 


IT WAS PLAIN BY THE 
SUPER TECHNOLOGY OF 
THE POWER PLANT 
THAT THIS WAS SOME 
KICK-ASS MACHINE 
WHEN IT RAN-~ 


BUT IT HAD NO 
WHEELS, THE FRONT 
ANDO REAR DISCS 
LOOKED LIKE = 
TURBINES BUT 
THEY WEREN'T 
MADE TO SPIN, 


IF IT HAD A BATTERY OF ANY 
NATURE I COULDN'T FIND 


FUCKING GODDAMNED 
FUCKING PIECE 
OF SHIT! 


HOW DID IT RUN--? 
AND IF IT COULD BE 
MADE TO RUN WOULD 
IT ACTUALLY TRAVEL 
THROUGH TIME ? 


THE FINAL ERG TRATION 
HIT WHEN T WA: 
CHECKING THE EXHAUST 
FITTINGS AND THE 
WHOLE BLOODY DOUBLE- 
WINGED TAILPIPE CAME 
OFF IN MY HANDS--/ 


THEY WEREN'T REAL! 

THEY WERE MADE OF 
BM SOME KINDA PLASTIC 

GLUED TO THE SIDE! 


by DAVA'O BEEN 
WATCHING My 


iN 


AS jee a 
00: AND SEs ‘ —————_—_ 


— 


y THIS THING'S 

W/ A_JOKE/ IT's 

JUST A GOD- 
1 posal ay, DAMNED TOY! &< 
Al = & 


/T DOESN'T WORK! 
IT'S JUST A STUPID Toy 
AND IT'S BUSTED! 


7 WWAMA- 
T'KERED, 
TTRIS? 


TO APOLOGIZE 
FOR CURSING 
SO BADLY. 


BUT DAVA 
SEEMED AMUSED, 


BUT I HAD NO IDEA 
WHAT TO DO WITH IT. 


oa 


AS I CLIMBED ABOARD T 
REALIZED FOR THE FIRST 
TIME THAT THE TIME BIKE 
WAS DESIGNED NOT FOR 


AT SIX FEET I WAS THE 
SIZE OF AN AVERAGI 
TWELVE-YEAR-OLD, 


HE RUBBED MY HEAD-~Y'KNOW, LIKE YOU 
DO WITH A KID. I WAS TAKEN ABACK-- 
IT’S NOT THE PROPER THING TO DO TO A 
TWENTY-SIX-YEAR-OLD, 


DAVA SLIPPED THE TINY 
CHIP INTO THE POWER 
PLANT, THE HOUSING 
WITH THE NUCLEAR 


THE TIME BIKE 
IRCHED VERY SLIGHTLY. 


S 
0 DAVA SEEMED 
ITE PANICKED, 


THE APE-MAN HIT 
DAVA FULL IN THE Fi 


THERE 

FROM 

ECHOING ABOU 

CAVERN BUT HE 

WASN'T TAKING ANY 
DI 


cE AN 
COULDN'T UNDERSTAND 
ANY OF IT, 4 


ARRIED BY MOMENTUM TI CRASH 


PAST THEM INTO THE DARKNE: 


I'M ALMOST SENSELESS 
YA SHET BUT I'M CRAWLING 
UP PLANS! INTO THE COLD TUNNEL-- 


DAVA IS 


TI CAN HEAR HIS BONES 
CRACKING UNOER THE 
APE-MAN'S FISTS... 


YOU AL 
MR, CAINE 


I KKKEEP 
CRAWL... 
CRAWLING AWAY 
INTO THE 
BLACKNES: 


HE MUST BE TEARING 
DAVA _APART-— 

THE SCREAMS ARE 
APPALLING... 


YOU ARE SPEAKING eee 7 
IN PRESENT TENSE, THE NEXT THING I KNOW 
TRISTAN. ARE YOU DAVA HAS VANKED MAE 
AWARE OF THIS ?- OFF THE TIME BIKE AND 
HE'S RUNNING LIKE FURY-- fi 


CMAN, TRIS-— 
WILLY CAMANBAKS 


I CAN SENSE THE 
PANIC IN DAVA, HIS 
HEART IS THUMPING 
MADLY, MY_SKIN IS 
TINGLING AND CRAWLING 
LIKE A LIZARD IN 
A SCIENCE LAB 


IT'S LIKE IT’S Jus’ 
HAPPENING AGAIN! 


I DON'T KNOW _WHY HE'S GOING THI! 
WAY, HE MUST THINK WE'RE SAFE-- 
I STRUGGLE 
WITH DAVA, 
THE OTHERS ARE SHOUTING WARNINGS BUT IT'S A\ 9 PLUILLING OUT 
GETTING LOST IN THE SCRAMBLE AND THE ECHOES-- OF HIS GRIP. 


THERE! HE'S IN THE 
TUNNEL --HE'S GOING 
TO Kilt YOU! WE RAN IN THE OTHER 


DIRECTION TOWARD HIS ! . 
BECKONING FRIENDS. % 
2 pers 


\ 


a. 
* : 


vale Ki 
oe ( 
y DAVA HELO ME LIP wer ay 
MOST OF THE WAY: i \ 
\ 
, Sr a 


MY _ PERCEPTION OF 


DISTANCE AND DEPTH WAS 
SHOT AND MY MIND WAS IN 
s oe A KALEIDOSCOPIC TAILSPIN. 
SANS : 


ONCE SAFELY AWAY WE 
BOTH CAST BACK TO SEE THE 
FEARSOME, BURNING EYES OF 
THE APE-MAN SKULKING IN 
THE SHADOWS-— 


THEN, AS HE LUMBERED 
INTO FULL VIEW, HE 
ROARED HORRIFICALLY, 


THE SHATTERING BELLOW OF 
RAGE AND EFFRONTERY SENT 
US SCRAMBLING BACK TO THE 
RELATIVE SAFETY OF THE 
OLD TRAIN STATION. 


4 


--END CHAPTER FOUR 


n the eve of a celebrated marriage designed 
oa te bring twe great Pantheens te ene Firmament, 
diplomatic relations among the heavens are 
threatened by three young Gods. 

Prince Heres of All-Werlds is the reluctant 
bridegreem unwilling te divest his freedem te a 
regal wife he has barely met. His newly reacquaint- 
éd cousin, Strangehands, and Princess Adastra -- 
none less than the older sister of Celestra, the 
happy bride-to-be -- are his companions in a final 
night ef adventure. 

Convincing Neres te ferge his prenuptial 
duties was ne easy task, however: Adastra net only 
dispesed of the Palace Guard contingent sent te 
retrieve the wayward Prince but finally had te 
turn her flashing swerd upen Heres himself! 

Strangehands’ cautious intervention brought 
calm te the twe warriors and, with a nostalgic 
yearning for the freedom of their childheed, the 
three Geds set out te the stars. By 


Upen the crystal scapes of their celestial 
playlands, Heres and Strangehands reminisce of 
their youthful adventures upen the Dragon Fields 
of Abraxus... 


BROIKKOAR 
meee 


[a 
en (zi 


$0 YOU DON'T ACTLIALLY 
CHASE DRAGONS.,..YOU JUST 
P SIT AROUND ON ASTERO/0S i, 


py PATIENCE IS THE 
FINEST OF VIRTUES, )) 
PRINCESS ADASTRA. 


THE YOLING GODS SAGA f 
IS DEDICATED TO THE } 
EVERLASTING MEMORY OF 
JACK KIRBY (1917-1994). ee 


OKAY.,,.BUT YOU'VE GOT ¥ 50 LET'S HOPE 
AWEODING TO CATCH 
TOMORROW, HEROS-- 


a THE WAIT IS 
PART OF THE GAME, Fame 
\ PRINCESS... / 


{ WAITING FOR 'EM TO 


TURN UP, \ZZAT IT? 


‘TIS BUT A 
COMET THAT 
PASSETH. 


ST 


HEY, IT WAS JU: 
A BUMB JOKE f 


"A 


we 

< 
>o.. 
Ss 
ESS 
rz 
Oz 
ak 
Soy 
ae 


‘PON THE CURVE 


WELL... THAT WAS 
EXCITING. NOT. 


mM WHAT D'YOL DO 
WITH IT ?_, 


> a 
Oh, JEEZ --NOW 
T'VE OFFENDED Your V9 


MASCULINE WHATCH- 
ACALLIT AGAIN-- 


YOU'VE CHASED 


‘TIS DRAGON 
THE DRAGON-- 


I'M INTERESTED, ae Vie CHASING. WE DO 
T REALLY AM. Poi, NOT HLINT-- 
LIKE, COOK IT | age) MY COUSIN AND I 

PREFER OUR FLESH 

FuULL-BLOODED.., 


AND EAT /T 
OR ANYTHING, 


THE BETTER 
H FORITS.,, 
BP STICKINESS. 
HAVE NOT HAD A MMORSEL 
SINCE THE WEDDING 
PREPARATIONS THIS LONG 
AFTERNOON GONE. 


E-EW-YUCK! YOU 
ARE SHITTING ME. 


Y THE CHASE CAN 


BE LONG AND HARD 
--EVEN IMMORTALS 


i i‘ 
YOU REALLY 


IP 


‘TIS A GRIEVOUS 


e} 


AYE, IAM Dts FORTUNATE 
WOLFISH ALSO, THO ART WITH US. | | WITH YA. 
COUSIN. THEN, PRINCESS & 


Ee 


AUSED TO CARRY THE WE CAN EAT ) 
CARCASS HOME -- (T HERE. 


"TIS THE WOMAN'S 

PRIZED TASK, OF 

COURSE --TO SKIN 

AND COOK THE 
BEAST. 


THOU DOST NOT HAVE 
TO COOK, ADASTRA-- 


WE PREFER RAW MEAT, 


AS I SAYETH. 


THOU SEEM Y DOST THOU 
UPSET, NOT ENJOY 
MILADY--, THESE VALUED 

TRADITIONS 7. 


ARE YOU OUT OF 
YOUR GODDAMNED 
COTTON-PICKIN’ 


GOTTA 00 WITH 
ANYTHING ?. 
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SKIN A GODDAMNED 
DRAGON 7/ 


$0, I DON'T HAVE 
fa IN mm 


TO COOK OR Ski 
ANYTHING-- 


VOL! WERE SHITTING ME 
ALL ALONG! 


DOST THAT MEAN) YEAH. 
DECEIV-ED? . 


'TWAS A 
"DUMB JOKE," 
PRINCESS, 
A 


VY YEP! I GOT 
IT! REGULAR 
me CHEECH AND 
CHONG ¢ 


"AND IF I Mi 
VENTURE TO F/s 
CONVIVIALITY, PRINCESS,» 


IGHT N 
IRTHER THE 


‘TIS MORE THE 
LIKE, THE DRAGONS 
SHALL EAT US! 


mmen-Gra. It is said that to utter this name in the light of 

day is te open the grim dark deers te Nades, and fer three 
gencrations the presiding Kalif of Shahariza has forbid its 
use under punishment of death. 

But in the dark ages befere the rise of the great cities 
of the Ancient Worlds, the witches and bone-gnarled shamans 
whe foiled in their earthen coves, gaining strength from the 
pestilences that stalked the grim wastelands, invoked that 
dreadful name te create the fire pits upen which they weuld 
roast their human sacrifices. 

Said the shamans, “Ammen-Gra was bern of star-lede 
and living fire and emerged whele frem the swelling magma 
that seared this werld at its birthing. 

“In the eons before the rise of mankind, Ammen-Gra was 
the slayer ef dark legends whe, upen cutting the threat of 
a dragon, would devour its meat til all but left were the 
gargantuan bones that survive today as cold grey ferests 
at the end of the werld. 

“Then for centuries uncharted, the beast lay dermant in 
the stygian coils of the jungles of Circea, where the mouldering 
infests of the werld’s erigins bled inte its flesh, forming anew a 
monster of awesome strength and vehemence. 

“As the new worlds of Corinth, Afalan and Xerea fermed 
and the grand cities such as Bel-Adera and Shahariza raised 
their glistening spires te the skies, the eld werld of sercery 
and shamanism drew back te its shelters of the pagan earth 
there to die amid the fetid bracken of gloomy history... all 
but for one sinister figure standing defiant as his dark ages 
receded behind him. 

“His name was Uta—Kon: a Nubian priest of ancient flere, 

a Warlock whe, if was said, possessed twe souls locked inside 
but ene bedy. He was thus tertured with the perpetual conflict 
of two minds, twe veices ... and ene black heart.” aX 


This diabolical mage survives te this day and is latterly 
known as... Ufa—Prime, Grand Priest of Ammen. 


|e. MARIEAER DOMES 


pits : 


ENHAPTSR FiVS#) 


SPEAK TO. 
THYSELF --T'VE 
fA NOT TIME FOR P 
\ THY CHATTER! 


‘TIS NOT OF THY 
GRASP--LEAVE 
ME BES 


TAKE THY WHINING 
PRATTLE ELSEWHERES, 
\ FOR LAM DEEP 
I THOUGHT OF THOUGHT! 
IT MOST 
UNNECESSARY. 


HE WAS A 
4IKEABLE BOY-- 
HE HAD THE 
MIEN OF A POET 
ABOUT HIM, 


HIS ARE BUT THE 
HAUNTINGS OF MEL- 
ANCHOLY YOUTH 
AND DARK TALES 
TOLO A-BED. 


BUT AMID THOSE 

WISPS OF LATTICE- 
SMOKE ENVISIONS HE 
THE FIRE AND CLAW 


OF AMMMON-GRA! 4 1 i { MOREOVER, T AM SUCH 


= : i} THE BAYING BEAST TO 
ES HAVE CARRIED THEE 'PON My % 
es ‘ BACK THESE INSLIFFERABLE —_ 


CENTURIES PAST, I CARE 
\ WOT TO REMEMBER! A 


A~ 


NOT AN INEFFECTUAL 


POESY 1S HE-- : = : ay, ) 


WERE IT NOT FOR MG, THOU'D STILL 
BE A-PATTER WITH THY AMELANCHOLY 
POET ASITE THE VERY STRONGHOLD 

OF MY NEMESIS, THAT IMBECILIC 

BARBARIAN -- - 


SUCH LIAISON IS 
NOT COINCIDENCE -- 


NOT WITH My 
TOILS BEARING SO 
AFTER THESE MANY 
YEARS--{ 


WHEN A PROPHET 
DOTH SEEK A SWORDSMAN 
‘TIS THE MARK OF 

APOCALYPSE -- 


AND I SHALL NOT “ 
AGAIN ALLOW THAT 5 = 
PRIMITIVE BERSERKER | UPON THIS EVE OF 
BAO UNDO MY WORK-- | RESURRECTION OF... 


& 
KR 
Fn 
P 
fe 
D 
é 


AMMON-GRA! 


WINDSOR- 
SMITH 


STUDIO. 


+ MARK CLIP 


a CHAPTE 4 
, ‘i AND ART — BARRY WINDSOR-SMITH 
BWS WTR TOM VINCENT 
RON ESTAR 


runntren 


STORY AND ART — BARRY WINDSOR STH 

(01h ————— BWS WIT ERIC PPE 
‘LETTERING ————— BON ESTAR 
vA 


YOVNG §QVF © XMAPTRR 4 
STPRY AND ART — BARRY WIDSOR-SMITH 
CR BWS 
| LETTERING —— RN STAR 


ADTEH C. 
fVIXK 5 


ao 


STPRY AND ART — BARRY it Sam 
(O1R BWS WITH TOM VINCENT 
LETTERING —————— JON KOSTAR 


| 


WE ENCOURAGE YOU T? WRITE YOUR COMMENTS T?: 


BARRY WINDSOR-SMITH CREATIVE MACSTR? 
ALEX BIALY PREDUCTIPN AND ADMINISTRATION 
JO2N KESTAR LETTERING AND C?PY EDITING 
TOM VINCENT COLORING 
HARRIS M. MILLER II REPRESENTATION 
CARY GRAZZINI PRODUCTION LIAISON FOR DARK HORSE 
DIANA SCHUTZ EDITORIAL LIAISPN FOR DARK HORSE 


2 Vi 


tee ORY 


The truth about time travel 
from the man who knows: 
Tristan Caine spills the 
beans on the events that 
led to World War Three; 
plus a very bizarre climax! 


\ rr ABOUT A NUDIE 
CENTER SPREAD? 


Introducing Strongbow, the 
finest bow-shot and biggest 
ego in the ancient worlds, 
and Axus the Great is less 
than thrilled to see him. 
Also, has Aran Ana-Kashan 
lost his marbles? 


ae N Gos 


TeLLs 


CHRIST / UM DESCRIB- 
ING THE te hho 
OF THE WHOLE GO. 
DAMNED WORLD HERE! 


ID YORE WORRIED ABOU 
YouR PISSANT SCHEDULE! y/; 


YOUNG GODS 

Adastra and Strangehands 
are at odds again. Enter 
the mediator: BWS himself 
boards the stage to help 
sort things out. 


